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“LODGE OF SORROW "

Impressive Serviess Held by the Batte
Order of Blis.

TO THE DEPARTED MEMBERS

Editor J. M. Quinn Delivers an
Elogquent Memorial Address
—~tulogy to the Memory
of J.M. Andrews.

impressive  gervice held in
evenihig was the annual
“Laodg rrow” of the Elks, held at
the Auditorium. The hall was well
filled with FKlks and their friends. Mes-
dames Butler and Wells and Messrs
Carlysle and Doering  furnished the
mugical part of the programme. The
featun < the eloguent culogy and
memorial wddress, delivered by J. M
Qulpn, editor of the Miner. The only
demih during the year was of J. M. An-
dregws and that is the only death that
hal vt oceurred among the Butte Elks
After paving a brief  eulogy to the
mepory of Mr. Andrews, Mr. Quinn
wald

Peath’ may
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very
as

seem A lople slrange
to the order of Elks, which has built
ft¢ tame upon the foundation of en
jJoyment and good cheer, but let us nol
forget that behind every smile that has
umined the face of mankind
hek heen o tear; back of every
fs a pain; rapture =Eprings
from the emotions which have lwea
stirred hy grief: lughter {2 the ripple
of the sun-kisged shallows which flow
onward to the sohbing sea, and joy s
the the rose which grows
in soll made sacred by the tears of
time

The Klks are proud of the reputation
which thelr order has won for sociabil-
fty and good cheer, They are proud (o
know that their band of wayfarers
have contributed in some small degree
te the pleasures of thelr fellow men
They are never o happy as when thelr
guests are lifted above the cares and
perplexitios of life and given a taste
of care-free irresponsibility. 1If upon
the pages of the order's history thyre
can truthfully be written the record of
u heart made lighter, a soul made hap-
pier or an hour brightened, it has done
that for which it should be proud in-
e Of all the misglons in this world
none i more worthy than that of 1ift-
ing the burdens from the shoulders of
the Seary, of banishing sorrow, of let-
ting sunlight into the darkened cham-
bers of despalr or blasting melancholy
with a ray of mirth,

“It Is meet that even those who are
not blessed  as  orthodox  Christians
should oceasionally  step aside  from
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tlns=om  of
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their worldly pleasures and congider '

the maos=t solemn and profound of all
the problems presented to mankind, It
is good for the worlilling whose moral
nature & thereby strengthened and for
the orthodox eritic who learns  that
there i something more than sin and
abandon in the great world outside of
the church. 1t would be hetter for the
non-Christian (and 1. use the word
‘Christian’ in s narroyy sense) I he
would more frequently give his mind
to the suliject which we consider to-
night. 11 would be hetter for the com-
municant if he would glve more gen-
crous consideration to the opinions and

sentiments of those who walk in the

bromder and  more  dangerous  path,
where every soul must be its own guar-
dian, counsellor and  gulde,
gtanding In the presence of death, whoe

When |

shall =ay that he alone has solved the |

or fathomed the unmeasured
Wha, in all this

mystery
depths of the future?
bustling
say that he and those who agree with
him are ta enjoy the blessings
peaceful eternity, while all who lack
Pig belief must be denled? Who, 1 ask
you, looking hig fellow man in the face,
gazing Into the pleading eyes of the
unannointed, whose struggle has been
fruitless and in vain, shall say that any
soul unstalned by erime shall find no
solace In the world beyond? T am led
into this train of thought to-night hy
the fact that in the order for
1 am valled upon o speak we recognize
ne dividing line save that which di-
vides the right from the wrong. The
order makes no ingquiry into the re-
Yigion or
for membership, =ave only as to his be.
Hef in a Ruler of the universe, It in
vites the Catholle and the Protestant
the orthodox and the unorthodox te
unite In true  fraternity. Tt brushes
asbde the prejudices and hatreds of the
rast and acts for the present and the
future e vows are nelther narrowed
Ly ereed nor colored by faction. s re
Heion s the velighon of humanity and
ftz house of worship the starlit cathe-
dral hosee rizon walls convey the
lght of pre to us all, under whos
translucent dome no hoarder of gold o
butlder of fortunes can monopolige the
wunlight the  shade, and beneath
whose clustered lamps no potentate or
King can change the currents, stem the
tides, or rab the peasant’s nestling gle
of the music of the lark. Many a cruel
hea n the cloak of sanctity
many an honest soul has been alien to
the crecds.  Persecution hag oftiimes
donned the unitorm of dogma, whil
"unconverted” heroes have faced the
.t f ocontending hates and eried
‘Penoe TN
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The church is the regular army |
of Christianily which stands guard
over the moral progress of the world,
but let it be attacked and It would find
imong” its vallant defenders vast ar-
mies of undisciplined recruits, who re
spect it for Its dignity, sustain it for
the ffture and love it for the memor-
ten vntwined about {ts name. And yet,
from out the vast unorthodex world
there comes a cry which scems to say
Father, we are Thy Children; turn not
iwny

As for those who have gone heyond
this earth and who are numbersd with
the dead, they need no sympathy from
ug. Thelr struggle is ended; they have
left the path of strife and storms;
there are no disappointments or hearts |
aches for them, Upon their brows s
the light of the eternal morn and in
their cars the music of divine melodies
Yet, from time immemorial humanity
has dreaded the end.

“Death,” What fears and doubts,
what awful dread the world once held
for all. What is death? Is there a
life beyond the grave? Is the grave
the end of all? Must the eyes now
shining with the radiance of ambition
and aspiration be closed forever? Will
the friend whom we follow to the cem-
etery meet us no more? These are the
questions asked by wondering  man
from childhood to old age and the an-
swers that have come can leave hut
one  conclusiong The fnite  cannol
grasp the infinite. As well expect the
busy ant to bulld a marble palace,
the patient snall o'ertake the Meetest
steed, the bat to catech the eagle In
Its flight, lisping babes to measure
stars and solve the mysteries of the
sea

It cannot be that the spirit which
Is ever renching out for flelds unex-
plored and problems unsgolved s des-
tined to an eternity of inanimate and
pilseless gloom. It cannot be that all
the high aspirations, the exalted am-
bitlons and the noble alms are the
mere flashes of a vitalized clod which
from the dull clay has sprung (o
breathe, speak, hope, love and con-
quer, only to fall back to the cold sod
from which It came and be dirt apon
the feet of plodding kine

“Death is as the nignt. The shad-
ows deepen, the sun sinks behind the
western hills, a chilling wreath cools
the landscape, the outlines of familiar
whijects grow indistinet, the ham  of
volees and the noise of Industry die
away and darkness covers all.  With
darkness come slumber, rest amnd re-
pose, hut no matter how  dark the
night, the morning comes  with its
awakening glow, the eastern skies are
fMushed with a new born lght and an- |
other day hegins,

“Who can look upon the sceencs of
life and say that this is all? Whoe
view the fruitless strife and conclude
that here all hope must end? Who
can gaze upon the lowly and say they
shall not some day rigse? Who ean
see the suffering of the poor amd say
there s no bhalm hwyond the grave?
Who hears the constant throbbing of
humanity's aching heart without feel-
ing that bevond this lttle world there
lies o land of rest where burdened
souls may find surcease of sorrow and
of pain?

“The materialist thinks he sees In
the gaping tomb the last receptacle
of all that makes the man. He touches
the cold and pulseless casket of the
soul and says: ‘“This clay can never
rise.”  He applies the tests of scie
and the laws of reason to the rigid
form and prociaims: “This is the end.’
But even while he mocks at hope his
aown imprigoncd soul cries out against
his  eruel creed. Turning from  his
harsh philosophy he plunges inte the
battle for power and supremacy with
redoubled energy.  He savs there Is
no hope, yet hopes on.  He cries out
against eternity, yet, moved hy an
unseen power, he  reaches for joys
which belong not to the earth and
starts for goals_whigh lg beyond the |
vale. He mistakes the finite candle
with which he lghts his groping way
for the infinite sun of eternal light.
Because it is dark at midnight he
shakes his doulbting  head and says
there I no morn.'  And yet, through
all the night he dreams of pleasures
that must come somehov, somewhers,
when, shaking off the cloak of gloom,
the morning dawn shall break.

“In the presence of Death how fee-
ble are the arguments of the infidel,
He rails against dogmas, yet is the |
personitication of dogma.  places his |
poor  knowledge, his dim  lght, his
brief moment of  experience against
the teachings and the experience of
the nges and saye there can be nothe
ing  after this. Even the agnostie,
who s honest  in his  doubts—who
gives expression  to the uncertainty
which has erept into every mind—pre-
sents an argument which is a hope.
Head his essays, listen to his speeches,
welgh hig logle, and woen vou have
siripped hig weapon of ftg gaudy dee-
orntions you  will find an  edgeless
sword whose harmlesg  point iz the
confession do not  know," Of |
colirse he does not know,  Nelther do
we, We do not Know in the sense of
stration. We do not |
know in the ense of mathematical
proof. We do not Know as we know
the irrefutable facts of the multiplicn-
tion table We do not know, but we
hope, and hope sustained by the vole
of promise becomes a holy and in- |
spired belief. Ah, how little do we |
know, We know the past, we s
wresent, but what sage or oracl
the future? Who among
the philosophers has been able o G
you what the morrow will m
forth? What mortal bag beon master
of one gecond of time beyond the moe
ment in which he speaks?

“SBtanding oil's
the epltaphs and lstening
faint  voles fr the
sighing winds alone make
Mraycrs If those who glo
within the v of the dead could

» gerene spell of thelr dream-
repose,  wihal tories they could
whint mvyvateries Lthey could solve
what wonders they could reveal,

I we knew.” In those four
words we find the helght and depth of
haman wisdom. They foillow us from
the cradle to the grave, Youth looks
upon the helpless babe and says: °If
he but knew." The man gagzes upon
the youth whe follows the fame of his
passion and says If he but knew.'
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ruin in the race for wealth
murs If he but knew.'
standing in the shadow
them all and whispers:
knew.'

He who
child Is hut
mny change;
and beauty
and worn,

smiles upon the
a child hims=elf. The child
he may his bLloom
his face may become wan
the laster may leave the
eye and the music of the volee may
vanigh, but in the ante-chamber of
eternity, where I reach out o
the secret of the tomb, they
play again the part they played when
todddling from thelr trundle heds they
triedd 1o grasp the moon. And how
the longing for the early youth clings
to the heart through all the busy
vears, No matter how great the vie-
tortes, how brilllant the achievements,
how wide the fame enviable the
success, the heart turmas back as age
erecps on and through the silence of
the years there comes o sighing wish
to Hve onee more our childhood’'s hap-
py days. What man, grown weary of
I strife and  burdened with  the
it of care but in his reveries has
‘1 wish 1 were a boy again'?
Whsat poman, patlent though =he be,

g with her woman's  hedrt ig |
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suffer her
sanelimes,
tinged her
wished to

but,
has

full share or grief,
musing on the past,
patience with regret
a child again? What
tears and pains and amothéred grief
what shattered hopes and vanished
Joys, lHe hidden in that one sad wish
uttered in every land and clime b
neath God's bending skies. And oh
how sw the balm of promise which
tells us that in the other land to
which our dead have gone, the youth
that comes can never fade, the happl
ness ne'er die.

“Death js the prinece of wooers, the
king of solicitors, the acme of Impar-
thality, the perfection of sucoess and
the, eesence of infalibility. 1n its un-
ceasing rounds it comes to all alike

Iwix

and watchful time has yet to charge |
no |

onae It has
We know

It wins |ts

fallure to s score,
special favors to bestow,
not with what magic art

struggling prey. No one who heurs |ts |

glren song can live to tell the tale. All
who find slumber in its arms sleep on
untll the other shore s reached. We
know not with what duleet speech it
calms the fears of fainting age, not
can we hear the lulables with which
it filis the silent night and lures our
dimpled  darlings from our sides
Whothor jts mission be the gathering
to fts bosom of a careworn patriarch
or the plucking of a beauteous bud
from the springtime of childhood, #t is
ever pressnd. It rests nod,
does it pauvse, Its chilling countenance
castd  shadows on the morn and adids
fta spectre to the phantoms of the
night. It
fhall be in the end. 1t was with Mary
at Calvary and imparted the sad les

son of . the oross, which, shun as best |

they may, the erring sons of erring

man must karn and heed while grop- |

ing through this vale of team. And,
after all, how just a judge is death,
Its certainty is no more uncomMpromis-
ing than its impartiality. It knows no
class, no s=et, no creed. I8 portals
open to the just and to the unjust, to
the rich and to the poor, to the mighty
the
obscure, It I8 the unbending dis-
penser of justios, the unwavering loon-
oclast, the unbiased juror, the fault-
lres gulde, the unerring messenger, the
falthful nurse and punctilious guest.
It = the eentinel at the gateway of
clernity and none whom it salutes can
backward turn or disobey its will. It
providss the goal of every, life and
mastirs every heart, Above all, it has

| & common plan® for all mankind and

says to those who fain would rule,
‘There are no classes here.'

“When the frolic of this life is end-
e, when the artificial lights of an all
have been ex-

the hollow laughter ends, the revelers
unmask within the court of death, No
dees ption there; no wearing of false
facea; no suborning of witnesses or
bribing of the judge; no consideration

becavs: of earthly riches; no punish- |
mt of the weak and forgiveness of

I
the etrong: o persecution of the inno-
cant nor adulation of the gullty., Let
the gold worshipers plle up their for-
tuncs until thedr groaning vaults burst
with the weight of coin, et czam
wield despotic sway over the submis-
#ive millions, monarchs build chariots
for their glory and palaces for their
vt the day must come when

of death and there appear in all the
rakedpeoas of their helpless destitotion,
Thoare they start upon a journey with-
out A #ou to pay thelr way save such
a0 they have earned in deeds of jus.
tice, charity and love, Within that
eourt the rags of peverty
seen; there are no hlushes of shame on
thr face of virtue; no tears In the eye
of homelesa innoeence, nno
in the breast of ursnecessfal
pride, no test of worth save worth it

solf; no sliken gowns to hide the blem- |
#, no gcorn for those who on this |
of

i=h
ecarth followed thes humble walks
homespun  honosty.

“If Justice Hves the time must come
when every humble plodder im this
world whose life has been a  journey
through the de=ert of unrewarded toil
#hall find his burden MMed from  his
Fack while sunny days invite him to
his cars,
Inwa be not & cruel le, the patihent
to'l, the silemt grief, the uncomphain.
Ing = |f-sacrifice of her who bows bee
neath the frown of fate to pass her
dave in slavery and her pights In bit-

ter tears, will some day blossom into |

hltz= and crown with jewels of content
the oft-peglected mother of the poor,
“No gift was ever born  to  die
Thought is eternal, Inspiration i= but
a breath from the infinite, charity is
the reflected glory of Bethlehem, amd
geniua s the meteor spark which
flashem from the star of hope

“1f, indeesd, there be o reward be-
yvored the tomb, what moeckery is 1ife,
If this brief term «f yoars is all of op-
portun’ty the soul can have, in what
& supreme faree we play our stupid
parte, The teucher pores o'er hidden
tomes, burns the midnight ol in
arch of truth, delves in the remote
veses of selence for  facts  with

(Continued on Page Beven)

‘BABCOCK’S*

o HATS

'CHRISTTAS

Are the Correct Shapes.
None wear better
Noune are More Stylish.

THE HARRINGTON

Good lookers and good wearers, in
all colors and shapes, for

$2.00, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00, $5.00

Cold Weathar Night Robes,
Gloves, Caps,Underwear. Bath
Hobes, t ma<ing Jackets, etc.

BABCOCK &.CO.,

Hatters and Furnishers.

and }

neither |

' Worth $1.25,81.50 to

was in the beginning and |

Hennessy’s | Hennessy'’s

| Hennessy’s

pecial

Silk Sale

On Monday we place on sale 2,000 yards Very Handsome

Plain and Fancy Silks .

At the nominal price of 79 per yard. To make a rapid clearance

Plain and Fancy

SILKS

the altar of Low Prices.

than the best.
for next to nothing.
choicest.

2.50; reduced to
79€

A YARD.

Plain Silks.

are not |

heartburn- '

If every promise of nature's |

Rich Bﬁr Capes

AT ONE-THIRD OFF

| A Splendid Assortment, and every one of them bought by us
for spot cash from the makers, If you think a Fur Garment
[ too eumbersome for this winter resort, you will be interested in
the following :

We have gone over our entire stock and selected all of the
broken lines of

Capes and Jackets

| There are in all about 85 garments, consisting of Box Coats,
[Franll:lin Coats and Pelerines, Full Cirenlar Capes of Beaver,

Boucle, Kersey and Persian Cloths; sizes 34 to 40 inches, bust
| measure, The regular prices of these garments have been $10,

#15 and %20 each. $
... $5.00

To-day your choice for - - - -

H

, A .
Ladies’ All Wool Cloth Waists, Navy,
Wine, Black and Cardinal, like cut,

of these new and stylish textures, which are fit for a queen to
wear, we take no consideration of cost, but sacrifiee them all on
Our Silk Sales have always proven satis-
factory to our enstomers, and we
We do as we say.
Come early

guarantee this lot to be better
The Silks are here to be sold
and take yvour choice of the

SOME DETAILS

Handsome Broeaded and Printed Warp Silks in all styles
from the large leafy designs down to the smallest seroll effects ;
Black Satin Brocades; White and Cream Satin
Brocades; Changeable Striped Taffetas: Black
Satin Duchesse and Armuares; 36-ineh White and
Black China Silks: Dresden Silks; +Plaid and
All go at the very low price of . , .
SEE OUR CORNER WINDOW
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Leyson’s Heliday Watch Sale

A stock of Christmas watches that are beautics and are bargains,
Just think, an American watch in gold filled case, warranted to
wear for 16 years, only $7.60. Gold fillal and enameled watches
only $10.50,

Chatelain® watches only 38 A nlckel case stem-wind wateh only
$2.50. We have a variety of grades up to $500, including the cele-
brated Patek Phillippe Watches, We are making a special drive
this season,

COME AND SEE OUR PREMIUMS
$200 watch we will give away to the customer who holds the lucky

number New Year's day. "Every customer gets a ticket also a
street car ticket on all lines free. .

ASK FOR PREMIUM TICKETS

J . H ' L E YSD N WATCHNAKER AND OPTICIAN

| % 221 North Main St., Butte Mont,

sn&ma' 2000¢ 200000000000,

SRR LREHRY SRS 0 LR

FUR

#

| WHAT 18 MORE APPROPRIATE FOR AN XMAS GIFT THAN A FINE
FARTICLE IN FURS? MAKE YOUR SELECTION NOW., MY STOCK CCONTAINS
EVERYTHING PERTAINING TO A FIRET-CLARS FUR STORE. THB ONLY
HOUSE IN THE NORTHWEST DEALING EXCLUSIVELY IN FURS, PRICES
AS REASONABLE AS I8 CONSISTENT WITH RELIABLE GOODS.

FURS

200 North Main Streei, Butte, Nontasa.

R. KDENNE, ™
... THE LATEST FAD...

Is to have your Diamonds reset with your initials on
each side of ring. A plal ring with enameled initials
on either side of the setting.

Sold by us as a mounting in 14 karat only.
and see them,

eeeeeTOWLE & WINTERHALTER ®etee

WEST PPARK sT, BUTTE

Call

STATE SAVINGS BANK

C. H. Palmer,...... ..Vice President
T. M. Hodgens....... seseensCashler

Pald in capital, $100,000,

Burplus and undivided profits, $50,000,

Under state supervision and jurisdics
tion. Interest pald on deposits, Salls ex-
change avaiadle in all the prineipal
eitles of the United Btates and Europe.
Collections aitended to promptly, Trange
act a general bank!ng business,

Directors,

C. H. Palmer,
A. H. Barret,

P. A. Largey,

G. W. Btapleton,

E. D. Leavitt, F. K. Wilason,

8 V. Kemper, F. T. McBrits,
7. M. Hodgens,

TVAS CARDS,

Booklets, Calendars....

The Largest Line in City.

City Drug Store

dn East Park 8t., Butte, Mont,

MURRAY OPERA HOUSE

John Maguire, Manager,

Grand Opening, Three Nights, Beginning
THURSBDAY, DEC, 16, 186, MATINEE
SBATURDAY, DEC, 12
The management takes pleasure In an-
nouncing the engugement of the eminent
Comedian, Mr. N, C. Goodwin, supported
by Maxine Elliott, and a superh comedy
company. Repertoire: Thursday evening
and SBaturday matinee, first time here of
Madeline Lucetie Ryley's comedy, AN
AMERICAN CITIZEN." Friday evening,
first presentation in this city of Sheri-
dun's brilllant comedy, “THE RIVALS"®
iMr, Goodwin as “Bob Acres"), Saturday
evening Mr. Goodwin's established suc-

cess, YA GILDED FOOL."
The sale of seata begins Tuesday morn-
t 10 5. m. at the opern house, Prices

S, 81 and $1.50. Poxes necording to loca-

tion.

NEW UNION THEATER

Corner Park and Montana Streets,

WEEK OF DEC. { TO DEC. 13
Ever Popular Domestic Comedy
Drama. entitled

THE FACTORY GIRL

Parlor specinities Introduced by Miss
Agnes Harding, Raymond B, Atkins, ¢
E. Hand, together with the full strength
of Dick P, Sutton’s Famous Dramatic
Company

Prices of admisslon: Evening prices,
nnd e, Matines Saturday and

The

Sunday at 2:30, Children, 15c; adults, e,
| Next week, "DANITES "

o CARNEY | : ’
BSOS L Batte Sampling Works.
Bample and buy Copper, Stver, Goid and
Lead Ores. P. . Box T OMce—Bcott
Bullding, Cor. Hamiiton and Graoite
strecis. GEO. H. CASEY, Manageg
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